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DON'T want to meet ary
oock-lghters." growled &W
gard.

"They're all right, too-but there
are all kinds of intarestin' people
in 44y afroles-wrlters like Kar
hati% ' people, a professional here
am ther-.send then there's that
fsoelatn' Mrs. Wyland-Itaily. the
beat trap-shot"--
."Trap.6iot." repeated Westguard

in diegut and took his dgar and
himself into seclusion.
Quarren also pushed beck his

chair. preparing to rise.
"bOi' anythin'?4 inquired OHara,

desiring to be kind. "Young Cals,
han and the Harlem Mutt have it
out at the Catartet Club tonight,
he added persuasively.

A=other time. thgame," sM
Quarren; "I've letters to write."
He wrote thea-all the business let.

ter he couid think of, concentrat.
1ng his thoughts as much as poo.
dble. Afterward be lay down on
the lounge with a book, and re-

msined there for an hour, although
he Changed books every few min-
utes. This was becoming a bad
habt. 2st It was difficult reading,
although it ranged from Kipling to
the Book of Common Prayer; and
at last he gve It up and, turning
over, buried his head In the cush-
lons.
This woun't do either; he rack-

his brains for further employment.
found egcusee for other business let-
tea, wrote them, then attacked a
pile of soal matters-notes and let-
tars heretofore deliberately neglect-
ed to the ragged edge of decency.
He replied to them all., and inva-

riably In the negative.
It gave him something to do to

go out to the nearest lamp post
and mail his letters. bit when
again he came back to his room

the silence there left him hesitat-
ing on his threshold.

Advice to t]
By Beatrice Fairfax.

The Course of True Love,
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have been engaged to a firl for
three years and have always found
her to be ideal. We got along beau-
tifully until a couple of days ago.
when she confessed that for the last
two months she has had a growitig
affection for a man in her office.
She says she does not love him, an
he is not the type of a man she
would choose for a husband.
She is unhappy because she is

not giving me a .suare chance
and tells me to wait. We have
planned to make a stern fight #-
bring her to her right senses, as
she is positive he does not care a
snap about her.
She tells me at times she hates

him and other times she feels
happy in his presence. J. P.
The girl has been perfectly honest

with you. The mere fact tha: she
can so coldly analyze her feelings
for the other man and can discuss
them with you shows they haven't
a deep hold on her imagination. Try
to find which of two courses works
with her. She may be unconsciously
trying to rouse your jealousy and to
speed the day of your marriage.
Perhaps the first glow of your ro-
miance -1s gone and this is her way
of reviving it. Try a little wild
possessiveaiess! If that is wrong,
do the sensible thing and help her
get this infatuation out of her sys-
tern by discussing and calm plan-
ning with you.

Friendship and Love.
DEAR MISS3 FAIRFAX:
For five years I have known a fine
uorng fellow live years my senior.

Te is a college boy studying a pro-
feselon, though not over enthusiastln
about his career. In the first four
years of our friendship he was a
brother to me. helping me with my
echool work. Hie had my full con-
fidence. In the past niine months
I'ye learned that I care for him
snore than I realized. Hie knows
this; how. I don't know. I've rea-
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But he went in and loked his
door, and kept him back turned to
the desk where pen and ink were

tempting him as usual, and almost
beyond endurance now. And 9t
last he weakened, and wrote her
ones 1100re.
"My Dear Mrs. Leds-

"I ed sure that year MOUre
to angwer as note et MAt we*
was unatamuoaL
"nome day, when 7ea be a

moment, would you write me a
line saying that you wiM be at home
to me?

"Very sincerely yours,
"RICHARD I. QUARREN."

He took this note to the nearest
district mesenger etise then re.
turned to his rom.
Restless Night.
After an intermanable the tke

messenger reported ftr the shka&
ture. Mrs. Leeds was net at home
and he had left the note as di-
rected.
The night was a white Ge. He

did not feel very well when he mat
scanning the morning paper over
his coffee. Recently he e4 termed
the custom af reading two column
In the paper-real estate, news and
society. In the latter column Strelma
usually figured.
She figured as usual this morn-

Ins; and he read the fulsome stuff
attentively. Also there was a flour-
Ish concerning an annual event at
the Santa Regna.
And Quarren read this very car.

fully; and made up his mind an he
finished the paragraph.
The conclusion he come to over

his coffee and newspaper material.
Imed that afternoon at a charity
basaar. where, as he Intended, he
met Strelsa Leeds face to face. She
said, coolly amiable:
"Have you been away? One

never sees you these days."
"I have been nowhere," he said,

pleasantly.
She shook her pretty bead In re-

proof:

ie Lovelorn
son to believe that he does not care
for me in the least, and is just the
same friend an ever beforu. What
can I do? I. C.
When it comes to love and mar-

riage, a fine man is likely to be far
more sane and practical than a wom-
an. He has to. for It is he who
makes the living and furnishes the
wherewithal for her to make the
home So this boy, because of his
youth and the fact that he isn't on
a self-supporting basis, can't permit
your friendship to turn into a love
affair. Don't agonise over it. Recog-
nize the fact that your affection
must he held in check. Selfcontrol
is a thing any fine character must
learn and can practice. Stop anavr- ]
Ing your friendship and try to enjcy 1
the loyalty and devotion which you C
possess without wanting the thrills
and emotional qualities which would Iendanger everything for you now. I

A Complacent Suitor.
I have an excellent position trav- r

eling for a large concern. I have V
been willed a large mum ef money
by my father. I have been blessed
with a good dIsposItion. I am an
athlete, having won medals In coL t
lege.
With these qualIfIcatIons I find1

It very easy to get acquainted with a
some of the most lovable girl.
But It seems there Is only one"
whom I love and she does not1
appreciate the gree-test thing in the 3
world.

I know what your answer would
be to the majority of young men In (
circumstances similar to mine-
"Try to forget--time heals all
wounds." But, although I have
traveled and tried to mIngle In the
company of the opposite sex, there'
seems. to be someone mIssIng.

H.K.1Perhaps the girl you love doesn't a
appreciate youar self-appreciation!
You seemi so sure of how the girl
ought to feel and how I ought to1
answer that I can well believe you
aren't partIcularly lovable outsIde1of the worldly qualIfIcatIons of
whieh you so smugly speak. I
don't advise you to look for afhother
sweetheart. I merely suggest that
you think of how to make this one
happy.

ADVERTISEMEN'l'.

FRECKLES:
Now Ia the Thme to Get Rid ef

These Ugly Spot.
Theres no longer the slightest need of

feeltag asharmed of your freckles, as5
Othino--double strength.-Is guaranteed totremove these homely spots.
Simply get an ounce ef Othlne-dou- rn

ble strength-from anr oruggist and apply
a little of It night and morning and res
should soon see that even the worst a
freckles have begun to disappear, while
the lighter ones have vanished entirely.
It Is seldom that more than an oune
is neededI to completely clear the skin
and gain a beautiful clear complegtem.
ne sure to ask for the double strength

Othine, as this is sold under guaaratee t:
of moeye back if titfails to reve
fe..a

siory TI
STRELSA LEED
widow, who comes
sored by one of th

RICHARD QUARR
who falls in love i

LANGLY SPRO%
who has determin
who has explaine
by a seemingly fz

SIR CHARLES M
lishman, who h
Strelsa's heart.

MARY LEDWIT

-tsot god poey for a young
nan to d'op out of sight? OuT
wrUd forgets over.night.,
N. laghe: "Soething simila
ee been in ted to me by others
-but les gnt. I'm afraid I'vi
Otfended soe people."
"Oh. so you have already been

Utsciplined?"
"Verbally trounced, admanlabod

Lnd still marting under the di.
sleasure of the powers that reign.
rhey seem to resent my Sunday oul
-yat even their other domestics
lave that. And it's the first I'v4
aken in three years. I think I'll
mave to give notice to my KsMuS.
"Tbe specter of servitude, still

wem to obsess your humor." sh4
bserved indifferently.
"I am that specter. Mrs. Leeds."
"You certainly look pallid enough

or any disembodied role. You have
sot been Ill, by any chanoe?"-car-
esaly.
"Not at an, thank you. Rud4

kealth and I continue to link arms."
"Then it is not by chance that

rou absent yourself from the var.

ous festivities where your part is
inusually supposed to be a leading
nie?"
"All cooks eventually develop a

listaste for their own concoctions,"
to explained gravely.
She lifted her eyebrows. "Tot

-ou are here this afternoon."

FOR LOVE
HE maid smiled sympathetical-
ly. "It's past ten. ma'am-1
wanted to wake you, but Mr.

Winterdick wouldn't let me. He told
ne to say that he'd write."
Eve caught her breath.
"You mean-he's gone?"
"Yes, ma'am."
She lay back on the pillows

veekly.
Gone! Without a word of good-

Pye! And Calligan had begged her
o give him another chance.
Eva lunched alone. Peter had

,one out early and left word that he
id not know when he should be
ack. Eva sighed wearily. She sup-
osed that last night would makenore trouble between Peter and
Citty. lhe knew that Peter had
een seething with rage and JeaJ-
usy all the evening.
The rooms seemed .very quiet

rithout Philip. After lunch shevent into the library and looked
round with desolate eyes.
One of Philip's pipes with the
shes still in the bowl ;ay on the
iantel shelf. A tweed coat of his
-a* tossed across the chair back.

letter which he had commenced
nd left unfinished still lay on the
lotter. Eva went across and looked
tit. It began: "Dear Mother." *0e
he wondered what Mrs. Winterdick
ould say when Philip arrived
lonte.*
After all, it did not much matter.

'hings could only get worse as time
rent on, till soon there would be no
eed of explanation.
And-'--Ca.lligan! She thought of
im apathetically. What would he
o now! Did he intend to take se-
lously what she had asked of him
ILat night?. The memory of her

words no longer make her cheeks

urn. She did not know whether
he still wanted to struggle to win
ler husband's love. But she did

sant to dIstract tierself, to try to
mother her own acute unhappi-
ens.
Peter came in while she was

randering round Philip's room, He
oked rather pale and constrained.
le avoided his sister's eye.
He had had lunch, he said-withEitty, he added, with a note of do-
lance..
Eva said nothing, and suddenly he
roke out:-
"What on earth possessed Philip

Lst night% lf I din't know I

hould have thought ho had been
rinking."

His sister's cheeks flamed.
"What do you mean?" she asked

utetly.
He began to bluster. He lookeid

ery like his father at that me.

etft.

"What do I mean! You know

ery well what I mean! The way
bominable for her! What could

e treated Kitty-he--made things
be do? 1-I was angry with her
tis morning, hut I can see now

tat it was not really her fiult.
he explained the whole thing to
te."

Eva's lips curled bitterly,
"What did she explain?" she

sked.

"Why-all the tomfoolery that
'ent on," he said roughly. I

ouldn't have believed it of Philip

-it *** it was en insult to you

'sMe. hein--eing moat em-

arraseing for Kittv. T Nunnose I

ight to have said something at
se time, hut with you there e e 6-

Eva laughed.
"Te= =e.a met tse..eta.m.

o's Who in "Th
S-A charming young
to New York and is spon-e leaders of society.SN-A gifted young idler,
rith Strelsa.
'1-A multi-millionaire,
ed to marry Strelsa, and
[his unsavory past to her
ank talk.ALLISON-A rich Eng-
is long hoped to win

FT-Who, betrayed by
-oh, Ye. Charlety ba. V.. y4

palled on my palate-perhaps be-
cause I "04 so much myself."

"I have never considered You an
object of charity."
"Then I must draw your kind at-

tention to my pitiable case by do-
ing a little begging. . . . Could T
ask your forgiveness, for example?
And perhaps obtain it?"
Her face flushed. "I have noth-

Ing to forgive you, Mr. Quarren,"
she maid with decision.
"Do you mean that?"
"Certainly."
"I scarcely know how to take

your-genwelity."
His (a=&

"I offer none. There is no oo-
casion for generosity or for the ex-
ercise of any virtue, cardinal or
otherwise. You have not offended
me. nor I you-I trust. * Have
IT.
"No," he said.
Men came up to spek to her.

one or two women nodded to her
from nearby groups which present-
ly mingled, definitely separating
her from Quarren unless either he
or she chose to eva4e the natural
trend of things. Neither made the
effort. Then Sir Charles Mailison
Joined her, and Quarren. smilingly
accepting that gentleman's adven',
as his congo, took his leave' of

An Absorbing 0
e e Romane

my dear," she said. "Say what you
like to Philip-I promise not to ob-
ject or to interfere."

Ile stared at her.
"What-what the deuce In the

matter with you two," be asked at
last in bewilderment.
She shrugged her shoulders.
"Matter! Nothing! We've only

agreed to go our own and separate
ways. It seems to me that most
married people come to it sooner or
later. Perhaps we've come a little
sooner than most "* "

"But ** * but you were so keen
on him! I knew you were long be-
fore-before * * He broke off
in dismay. 'Weren't you, Bonnie?"
he asked.
She could not meet his eyes.
"I thought I was-put it that

way." she sa.14 as lightly as she
could. "We all make mistakes. I
only hope you'll profit by mine.
Peter. dear"-
He laughed rather self-conscl-

ously.
"Oh. I shall be alright." he =aid

awkwardly. "I didn't understand
hnw things wore until Kitty ex-
plained. But now I know It was
Philip's fault."
Eva opened her lips to say some-

thing about F'eatherstone, but she
closed thenm again resolutely. Af-
ter all, what was the use?
Peter was watching her uneasily.
"Where is Philip?" he asked sud-

denly.
She anmwred without looking at

him.
"He's gone home--to the coun-

try." She laughed with a little hys-
terical note In her voice. "Isn't
it generally the wife who runs
home to her mother?" she asited
flippantly. "I'm afraid we've done
It the wrong way."
Peter caught her by the shoul-

ders as she was leaving the room.
"Bonnie. are you? What are you

going to do here-alone?"
"I'm not alone." She tied to

wriggle free of him. "There's you
-and Air. Calligan."

"Calligan!" said Peter, wrathfully.
She raised burning eyes.
"Well! What have you got to

say about himt?"
Peter colored.

"Nothnig - at least * * * I

Rhyming
By Alne MichaeIsB.

Fried Chichen
T IE August sun is beaming

down and keeps the landscapa'
frying. No wonder that I fret

and frown and snap off buttons
sighing. Some lucky folks, whe'n
it gets hot, can hasten to the
ocean and travel in a cool, white
yacht whereve( they've a notion.
But not for me these costly joys
that make a fellow jolly; for me
the city's ceaslese noise of whistle.
tram and trolley While others
lull at woods and shoto, their long
sacations taking. I stav whore
urbani noises roar, first frying and
then baking. Yet, as I thus review
my plight, on one glad thought I
stumble, which serves to make my
burdens light and keepe my spirit
humble. As home each night I
slowlyrend. rha att an's ta=sks

Of ASCAL(
B Streets of Asc

Sprowl,I af list sees tf
Ledwith, the husband a]

THE EARL OF DANKIV
over a lot ot family pic
ally starts Quarren on
ness.

MOLLY WYCHERLY-j
-Strelsa's, who breaks to
that the young widow
money.

MRS. PROWL-A Fift
who undertakes a mat
for Strelsa, hoping to
Charles Mallison.

strelft and went his way-which
chaaepd also, to be the way of Mrs. f
Lester Caldera, very fetching in

lilae gown and hat.
Susanne Lannts, lips slightly

curling. looked after them, toch- v
Ing Strelma's elbow a

"Cyrille simply cannot let RIky b
alone," she said. "The bill-postere p
will find a fence for her If she a
doesn't come to her senses."
"Who?" asked Strelma, as one or t

two people laughed guardedly.
"Why. Cyrille Caldera. Elle

o'affiehe, ma cherel"b
"Mrs. Chldea!" reated the girl.

surrised.I
"And Rickyl Are you blind

Strelva It's been on flr two weeks
or more. And she'd better not play
too confidently with Ricky. You
can usually forecast what a wild
animal will do, never how a trained
one is going to behave."
"Buch scandal!" laughed Chyros

Lacy. "How many of us can af-
ford to turn our backs to the rest.
of the cage even for an Instant?
Sir Charles, I simply don't dare to
go away. Otherwise I'd purchase h
several of those glittering articles
yonder-whatever they are. Do t

you happen to know?" ' n

"Automatic revolvers. The car- I
tridges are charged with Japanese

rfumes. Did you never see bne" j
easked, turning to Strea. But it

.'. By RUB)
used to like the chap, but now m

"But now!" she echoed, as he
paused. "You mean that you've ,
changed your mind? Oh, well, It t:
doesn't matter. I like him very
much, however."
Peter let her go. ie young I

face was full of honest trouble.
He loved his sister, and his C

heart was torn between love for V
her and loyalty to Kitty. 9
Kitty had been very clever that 11

morning because It suited her not a
to quarrel with Peter for the mo-
ment. She disarmed him at the g
start by carrying the war into the i

enemy's camp.
"You were horrid last night." g

she said. " 'How could you behave t
an you did. Peter? I never was so I
unhappy * "' 11
Peter was utterly taken aback. b
"Unhappy!" he stammered. He 6

had thought he had had the mon- I
oply of that particular emotion.
She nodded-her golden head 1against his shoulder. F
"Yes * * you never spoke c

to me--you hardly looked at me- a
you let that dreadful Philip make
love to me * "

"Kitty!" I,
"So you did!" Her voice was r

muffled. "What could I do! You a
apparently did not care. I thought
-1 thought the only thing left to d
do was for mue to pretend that I r
didn't care either.
He made her look at him.
She put her arms around his

neck. She had always found it
a most successful method of set-
tling an argument. And afterward,
when Peter was trying to think It
all out It seemed to him that the
whole thing had died a natural
death In kisses and foolish words.
But now, after having seen FEva,

he was not so sure. If Philip hat~
paid Kitty exagrated attentron,~

she, too, had not seemed at all uan-
Inclined te receive It. And, much
as he loved her, now he was away
from her immediate influence,
Peter realized that she had not
been free from blame.

It worried him, too, that Philip

should be his sister's husband. Dash
it all, the mant had not playe~d the
game:r

lie wished Philip had been hero,

Optimist
1

are ended. I feel as stupid as a

rlod, my ptrength is all expended.

But, lo! as I approach mny flat a

pweet aroma rises: I leave the poet b
to his ('hat of flowers that he prizest~

-I 'leave to him the nosegay of

lilies. pansies, roses, while for mny ,

elf. I only pray for less. ne.thotic~

posies. I never smelled a flower e
yet to make my pulses quickent as e
can these fragrant whiffs I set

when wife is. fryin cjhicken. Oh, h
boon to make each y task seem
light and quickly over: oh, prize-

[or which a king might atsk. I h
know that I'm In clover! So t
though at times I rudely growl at
things the Summer's bringing, i
when dining on this princely

rowl my gladdened heart goes ,
singing. And none should he*d

mew when I fuss and gruumbl'u ia

like the dickens, for Summier s-'s

1n bauteosa whken I dneou. fr.L..

luwratedIN by C1
Sion
to good In Chester
ie, tossed aside.
[ERE-Who brings
tures and incident-
the road to useful-

k great friend of
Quarren the news
has lost all her

i avenue dowager,
rimonial campaign
marry her to Sir

he was not listening: and he trans.
ered attention to Chrysos.
8*"fl people maved forward to
xamlno the pretty and apparently
eadly little weapons: Sir Charles
rae called upon to erplain the jap-
nese game of perftmes, and every.
ody began to purchase the para-
hernalla. pistols, cartridges, targets
ad counters.
Sir Charles came back, presently,
where Strelsa still stood, listlessly

ramining laces.
"All kinds of poor people have
linded themselves making these
retty things," se said as Or
'harles came up beside her. "My
nly apparent usefullne is to buy
hem, I suppose."
He offered her one of the auto-

latic pistols.
It's loaded,* he cautioned her,

olemnly.
"What an odd gift!" de said

uprised. taking it gingerly into
er gloved hand. "Is It really for
s., And why?"
"Are you timid about firearms?"
e asked jestingly.
"No. 0 0 * I don't know an
iing about them-eicept to keep
iy finger away from the trigger.
know enough to do that."
He supposed that she also was.
wsting, and her fastidious hand.
ng of the weapon amused hir.
M. AYRES

o that he eguld have had therhole tling out with him once
nd for aU. Why on earth did herant to racing o home? Andrlthoutnote, too. And vith
hat chap (allgan hanging round.
He scowled-wasn't Caillg*t a

rhite man, either? He had beMp so
ure of them both, these two.
"I'm going to a theater with Mr.
allgan, tonight." Eva tejd himrhen they wer, having tea to.
ether. She met his eyes defiant-eas she spoke, and Peter colored
nxiously.
"We've only got two seats. We'll
o together another night. You
on't mind?"
"That Isn't the point." he said
ruffly. "You--you've no right> go racing about with Caligan.
II'd only been married such a

ttle time as you and Philip. I'd
reak another man's head for even
uggesting taking my wife out
Ithout me."
Eva laughed till the tears came
ito her eyes. The thought of
hilip being %sufficiently jealous of
alligan to want to break his head
truck her as decidedly funny.
"There's no harm in going to a
heater with Mr. Calligan," she said
gh 13y. "We've got two seats-
ot even a box. So you see It's
NI very proper,"
"It's not proper pt all," Peter
eclared angrily. *'What In the
ame of all that's holy has come
ver you, Bonnie? Ypu're so flip-
ant and cynical sometimes I hard-

recognize you--"

Eva turned her head away.
"I hardly recognise myself some-
mes,." she said with a quick sigh.
That's marriage I suppose! You'll
lad it out when you' married,
eter."
"It's all rot," he insisted. "You're
ot the sort to have changed like
hi, without some big rea-

0n * * PEva-you remembq
our wedding day-up on the land.
ig, just before you and Philip
itt * * *

1She rose hurriedly.
"I don't remember anything. I
ate looking back!I I want to look
n ,all the time! Don't preach,
et'er, there's a dear. It's all
[ght-there's no harm at .All In
y going out with Mr. CaJlgan-"
"And I may there is!" Peter al-
ost shouted. He was red In the
ice and hIs eyes blazed.
His ister stared at him.
"I don't know what you mean,"
eosaid suddenly quiet. "Why Is

ruere harm-in what way do you

ean *** Mr. Calligan--"
"Calligan's in love with you, that's
hy," Peter said roughly. "I maya a fool, but I could bee that-age.
go."

He turned away as he spioke. He

as younger than Eva and be and!
is brothers had always been ac-

matomed to regard her as a soitSsecond mother: it struck him as
irrible presumption on his part to

ave dared to call her to account

all.
He might have felt justified had

a seen the tell-tale color that rushed

her faco.
After a moment she managed totuch.
"Well, of' coiue. if you will be
perfetly absurd'" she' said.

Peter did niot answer, nncd she fol-
wed hiu to the window and slip.ud a hund through his arm.
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Girl Makesa Grf
Gifted Young

And when she asked him If It was

safe to carry In her muff, he an
sured her very gravely that she
might venture to do so. "Turn it
loose on the first burglar, he added,
"and his regeneration will begin in
all the forty-ine odors of sanotity."
Deady Wdsa
Stros smied without amW*.

heading. Cyrle Caldera was stan&
tag Just beyond the apparenty,
tryng the effect of vareous linked
Owns against her ISO gown, and
Inviting Quarren's opinion af the
results. Their backs were turned;
Ricky's blond head seemed to come
.unreasonably close to Cyrille's at
moments. Once Mrs. - Calders
thoughtlessly laid a pretty hand on
his arm as though in emphasig
Theira unberd conversation was
evidently amusing tnem.

treles' smile renamed unaltered
people were coming constantly to
pay their respects to her; and they
lingered, attracted and amused by
her unusual gaiety, charm and wit.
Her mind seemed suddenly to have

beoeme crystal clear, her gay re
torts to lively badinage and her
laughing epigrams were deliciously
spontafeous. A slight exhilaration.
without apparent reason, was trae
forming her, swiftly, into an Incar
nation entirely unknown even te
herself.
Conscious of a wonderful mood

never before experienced, perfectly
aware of her unusual brilliancy and
beauty, surprised and interested in
the sudden revelation of powers
within her still unexercised, she felt
herself, for the first time in her life.
In contact with things heretofore
Impalpable-end, in spirit, with deli.
oate fingers, she gathered up in.
stinctively those Intangible threads
with which man is guided as surely
as though driven In chains of steeL
And all the while she was aw%re

of Quarren's boyish head bending
almost too near to CyUile Ca.ldM's
over the trays of antique jewels,
and all the while she was conecgoug
af the transfiguration in process-

-Household
The white of an egg applied to

a burn is an efficacious remedy.
When cleaning a grate mix .tw

black lead with a litte turpentine
To prevent seems stretching when

Cut on the cross, machine a piece
of tape In with the seam.

To improve the appearance of
wooden bedsteds sponge them with
a solution of hot water and alum.

hen making tea add a lump of
sugar in place of one of the speon-
fuls. The tea will be just as strong.
A little camphor rubbed on &

mirror after the dust has been wipedoff will brighten it wonderfully.
Milk should be kept in a shallow

basin rather than In a narrow jug.
It will remain sweet far longer.

When cooking green vegetables
add a cerust of bread to the water.

Thswill prevent the unpleasant

Eppy Cure
consult the crysta
secret of the taste

The mystery of this
the care of its spe
assuring you the ta
fresh pork in unife
broil crisply brown.

No meat wa,

ust1

w in History
ry of the firi use of Areasm
ttle of Crecy. in 1846, bWeen
rseuh. The inuovation sIdled
aid P , thea-Imn04

na Gibson
0 in Which a Bekutiful
at Sace for the
Man She Loves

that not only a new st Tw being
evolved for her out of to debris
of the old, but that. the wrd Itself
was changing aronid bo-pad a
new heaven and a new-esArtb were
being born-and a new beL
Tha evening she fough It O

with herself with a sort eg Ass

Intafneoc. Alone in bw ro;a.
weated and falng her minre" ~
unflsalingly. se atated her eM
minutely. to herself from begnag
to end: then caed the only witnesw
for the proseuto-n --'ersf-"nd
questioned that witness without
mercy.
Did she care for Quarren? A*-

parently. How much? A great
4el Was she in love with him?
Sh* could not answer. Wherein
did he differ from other me she
knew-ir Charles. for esample?
She only knew that be wa dif-
ferent. Perhaps he was nobler?
No. More intelligent? No. Mander?
No. More admirable? No. More
gentle. more sineere. Ies selfish?
No. Did he, as a man. compare
favorably with other men-Sir
Charles for otampte? The om-
parison was not In Quarren's favor.
Wherein, theW. lay her Interest

In him? he could not answer.
Was she perhap sorry for him?
Very. WhfI Because she believed
him capable of better things. Then
the basts of her regard for him
was founded on pity. No; becuse
from the begInaig--en bedtre he
had unmoasked-ehe had bee sne-
Ible of an Interest In him different
from any Interest she had ever
before felt for any man.
This uncompromisingly honest an-

swer slenced her mentally for some
moments. then she lifted her redo-
lute gray eyes to the mirrored wit-
nOS:

If that In true then the attrac-
tion was partly physical? She could
not answer. Preseed for a statement
she admitted that It might be that.

(Te Be Ond" TOeWe.)
(08MVION6 IW 1but W- Cb@MlbI)oezPt, r= Waszs.>

Suggestions
When cooking hard-boiled eggsboll In salt water and dip Imndiate-

ately In cold water. They will therA
Ped easily.

VInegar added to the blackingmaLke shoes and boots shine more
brilliantly.

To freshen stale vegetablee, soak
them for an hour In cold water to
which the juice of a lemon hasbeen added.

Saratahes and marks on polishedfurniture can be removed by ruo-
bing them with linseed o and
turpentine.

A pinch of salt or blcrbonate ot
moda put Into milk s coon as It lq
delivered in the norning wWl help
to keep It sweet.

There i no nesWy to starch
curtains and tabl . Put a
tablespoonful of methylated spirit
to a gallon of rinsing water. This
will make the cloths quite stit:.and they will chine when Ironed.

md Appy Tite

ijazer to learn the
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delectable dish lies in
cial curing process--

ste tang of juice-rich

rmly thin slices that

fe-No salt taste
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